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5ES OF HCTUH1 CRimES 



CO/WE AND GET /VIE, 
COPPERS.' I AIN'T 
WALKING INTO THE 
HOT SEAT WITHOUT j 
A FIGHT l 



£333?^ 



\\ 



Till ! 



[)y / 



"The bonds William and I boujhf 
for our couryfrys defense . „ 
helped build a bouse -for us! m 



HOW U. S. SAVINGS BONDS PAID OFF 
FOR MRS. ROSE NYSSE OF BRISTOL, PA. 

"There's nothing more wonderful than a hous 
and garden of your own," says Mrs. Nysse 
"and. no surer way to on'n <//i<> than ft; atax: ft; 
through U. S. Savings Bonds and the 
safe, sure Payroll Savings Plan!" . 
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I "Sovin H > Bonds alone 




u 




■ says Mrs. Nysan. "Al- 




W L. 


r . 


•S -ffi.OOO just In bonds 








|H bought thruu^Ii Payroll 






■-'■: 'A 


§j Saving, and wc ore 


■ 




$lf fcwiims right on. When 
■ we retire, our bonda will 








■ make the difference te- 








ll tween comfort and just 
H £ctth W , by. Bonda offer 



Yov can do whatihe Nysses are doinj 
-ihefimeto start is now! 

Maybe you can't save quite as much as 
William and Rose Nysse; maybe you can 
save more. But the important thing is to 
start now! It only takes throe simple steps. 

1 . Make the big decision— to put saving first— 
before you even draw your pay. 

2. Decide to save a regular amount system- 
atically, week a f'lor week, or month after month. 
Even small sums, saved on a systematic basis, 
become a large sum in an amazingly short time! 

3. Start saving by signing up today in the 
Payroll Savings Plan where you work. 
You'll be pCOWiding seiLirily not only for 
yourself and your family, but for the 
blessed free way of life that's so very im- 
portant to every American. 

FOR YOUR SECURITY, AND YOUR 
COUNTRY'S TOO, SAVE NOW- 
THROUGH REGULAR PURCHASE OF 
U. S. SAVINGS BONDS! 
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QUICK.' J GQ1TA X HMM.' I'M N0R6ERT. 
SEE DUKE NORBERT.' \ KID-.. GIVE N" ~" 
I NEED HELP FAST I lOWDDWNJ 
OR EtSE I'LL W ~ 
■ " IE BIG 



7HE SECOND S7£P msro 
CONVINCE A JURY WW 
PERJURE*} lesn/WONf.,. 



AT THE SARDINIA CLliS' S 

ON THE NISHT IN QUESTION 
I SAW THS DEFENDANT 
THERE: WITH A GIRL! HE 

VWS-THERa ~" 




TRANSACTIONS HAN SMOOTHLY AND QUIETLY, LACKING 
IN AW FORM OF VIOLENT ACTION , UNTIL ONE CHILL? 
mom IN FEBRUARY, 1944. ONe OF HIS CLIENTS, 
CQNRAQ PREY, PULLED A STATION WAGON 10 THE 
CURB IN FRONT OF A JEWELRY STORE, 
'::■■ ,. '.; . ' ON A DARK STREET ■■■ 

SOON AS X GET THIS PASTE SPREAD 
ON TWiCK, I'LL SHOW VOU HOW f 
"PHILADELPHIA BLANKET" VYQPKS 



WITH £*.m<;',':-IC,:o, :>:-iCCH,i- MOVEMENTS. 
FR£y AHO til-: .■MlCOMyiiCJC ?A;-'iOLV SWIM* 

FROM THE W/iuC'i'J A,-JD SLAPPED IT 
FIRMLrf AS.A Siwr -fUir WINDOW... ■ 

I "THAT'S IT.' SPREAD IT AROUND 1_ 

SMOOTHLY UNTIL IT STICKS TO , 
.THtz WINDOW All OVER l 





THE LAST THING DUKE EXPECTED WAS 
TROUBLE FROM WITHIN HIS ORGAN- 
IZATION, BUT ON THE CW FOLLOW- 
ING PREY'S MURDER.... 



PHIL'S BROTHER WAS FOd^Cr 

GUILT/ ANO SENTENCEO TO 

TWE: ELECTRIC CHAIR.. 





IT SEEMS LIKB YESTERCAV WHEN FRED 

LEWI& CAME &ACKTO ORSON CITY 

WITH TWO STRANGERS - YOf MAY 

ASU.— WHY AM -T THINKING 

OF LEWIS T0OAY-- * " 



ANYWAY, FRED LEWS CAME BACK TQ OltSQN 
City, and -r was at the- station when ■ 
HE GOT OFF THE TRAIN...' .. 




XjAAKSFTA HABIT OF STUDYING THBWAHTBe> 

fosters. something about freo tewis- 

TWO FAJ.S NURSED MY MEmORT..." 

I'VE 
SEl=N 

THEM 




-CLINKING AROUND freo-s 
RAMSHACKLE HOUSE WHE&M 
HIS WIFE AND BOY LIVED 
ANSWERED ONE QUESTION 
ANYWAY, WHY FRED HAD 
LEFT THE BETTING WIRES 
OP 7*E BIG CITY SO SUDDENLY.?. 

YOUR. WIFE NEED© AN \wHAT 
OPERATION, MF..LEWIS--JCO I 
AND IMMEDIATELY ' A "?■ USE J 
SPECIALIST WILL HAVE I POP- 
TO COME. OOWN FROM /MONEY, 
^JTHE B(S ClfY'^-JOOCTORf 




TMAT NIGHTJHE THREE MEN WALKED TO A 
SMALL FACTORY ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF TOWN. 
FRED LEWIS 1/Se.DTO WORK IN ITS OFFICE! 
0EFORE y.E WENTTOTHB BIG TOWN..." 

THAT SATCHEL. "JyOU WAIT OUT HERE. FRED.' 
MEAN© JUST -ft TAKE THIS ROD.' IF YOU 
ONE-THINQ/ -a\See ANYTHING. MAKE , 
THEY'RE GOINS ) SURE YOU HITTHE CHUMP , 
TO BLOW THE *1 YOU AIM AT' 
OFFICE SAPBf 



im TWO FROFSSSIONALS W6WT INSIDE * 

■■■ ■■ . ■ ■ . ■ ■ • ■ ■ ■ 

AMATECJ . HANd * ■■■ 






-IkJfc 



*mmm once, in a while x'g 

DROP IN ON FKEO AHO SS5 HOW 
WE WAS OOIH&. ONE THINS 
SPe/WEO TO PRm ON HIS MINO- . 



'BUT NOT BVBH X COCta 

DREAM THAT AS 1[ARS 

PASSFD, SftSCO AHO HALIK 

UV£D ONLt TO FULFILL 

ONE. HATRED... " 



.. .. .- ,. .. ,;.-, . .,...■... , .. 




'•anhovrl 



HOUR M7ff« , WARMINGS 
ABOUT TUB BSCAPGO KlLLBftS 
WC«K »«OAOCAST. 



..-DE OM THE , 
LOOKOUT FUR* 
QRECO ANO i 
HALtVt/THEIff. • 
OesCRJPTIONS J 
FOLLOW--- 








'IT WAS TH&N THAT X WALKE-O INTO THIS ROOM . X 
; ASK^O THE TWO RATS TO SlfRRENOER., BUT 
TH&IR ANSWER. WAS L&AOS " 




"J AlHWW WAS A GOOD SHOT.' 
THAT'S VW/.TOCW, WTO /* 
BACK AT HIS RESTAURANT. 
AND X --WELL — TUB COM- . 
Mt&BIONBR-S CALLING MB NOW." 



...ANO NOW, A PROMOTION FORI 
EXCEPTIONAL BRAVHRV-- A^ 
LIEUTENANCY FOP. SQT- 
ALFRKD RONSON ! 




•X WAS PROUD, BUT My HEART ALSO SW&ileo 
WHEN X RECALLED THEAAAN THE KILLERS 
WOULDN'T FORGET-- AND HOW HIS EXAM PIE 
QF SELF-SACRIFICING COURAGE WON HIM AN 
UNSHAKEABLE SPOT IN THE. 
HEARTS OF HIS — * . , 

COMMUNITY— fTHEEND i 

AND MINE*,' * 



It was September 3, 1942, and the blaze of world war two was no more brutal than the riot of mayhem 
and murder for homey that was to be ignited by al furnell, professional strike-breaker and creator 

of that ugly mod. . "goons incorporated". there was j, 

entrance of furnell's rug-boat as it slid into the i* 
company, loaded with murder / 




THE CARGO OF T»UGS CHUGGED AWAY FROM 
THE WHAftF AND FUKtiELL, PAID OFF HIS CREW... 



GEE, BOSS. ..THAT 1 
EASY MONEY/ t. DOUBLE 
5AWBUCK FOR TWI 

TES EASY WORK/ 




A HALF HOUR LATER, AT TUB VERY MOMENT 
PETE RINA.AS FURNELL.mS ANSWERING SOME 
MORE OF THE DA.'S QUESTIONS, *L FVRNELL 
LURKED OUTSIDE ROSS EVERTON 'S HOME . 




SHE'LL ESTABLISH THE TIME OFjlKP'^Ov 
^ft PUNK HUSBAND'S 0. ■: i; 7 s : / 




: jjBtisep^ 




rvdB Hill tf I ^ /// iNifiri^ 




R\ 5 


. 








; '|"^4L 


I^Hi 







JCW/tf FURHELL'S SUN PUMPED DEATff~~PETE 
RINA, mSQUERADlNS AS. FURNELL, PUMPED LIES... 



THERE'S NO MISTAKE 
ABOUT IT, McROONEY. .; 
EVERTON' S GOTA CASE 
OF MISTAKEN IDENTITY 
ON HIS HANDS / ' 



lVE QUESTIONED YOU AH HOUR, 
FARNELLf YOUR STORY JIBES 
WITH THOSE OF YOUR WITNES- 
SES/I'M BEGINING TO THINK 
EVERTON IS BARKING UP THE 
WRONG TREE / 




AFTER THE a A. ANSWERED 

THE PHO NE. . . j- ' -'~ ■ v ™ 



' THERE WON'T BE ANY GRAND 
JURY INVESTIGATION REQUEST- 
ED BY EVERTON AFTER ALL, 
FURNELL / ROSS EVERTON WAS 

JUST SHOT F7 " 

TO DEATH/ R__™*7?°9° D 



IIOSS EVERTON DIED THE NIGHT ■ 
OF SEPTEMBER 5tH, W42, AND WITH 
HIM OIED THE SPIRIT OF THE 
CRESCENT STRIKERS. THEY WENT 
BACK TO. WORK THE MORNING OF 
SEPTEMBER I2th AND THE ONL Y PAY 
INCREASE WAS '■ IN 'FURNELL 'S 
ENVELOPE, 





THE TIDE WAS OUT FOR FURNELL, AND IT WAS 
TIME FOR HIM TO PAY THE PENALTY. . . A GRUESOME 
ONE AT WAT, AS THE TVS BOAT EASED A6AIN5T 
THE WHARF.. . SOUEEZINS THE UFE OUT OF THE 
BOSS OF BOONS, INCORPORATED / 

•m^. — 



THE TWILIGHT OF SEPTEMBER 26, 1942, WAS THE BRIM 
SETTING THAT FOUND POLICE HARBOR- DIVERS GRAPPLING 
FOR THE BODY OF AL FURNELL. . . rrr0> — gew 




S TELLS ME, WHEN ALL THE - 

FACTS ARE PIECED T09ETHER, THOSE DIVERS 

' ^ARE 601NS TO BRING UP THE MURDERER 

\OF ROSS EVERTON / THE 




DANGEROUS PARTNER 



Durand, it appeared, was not a man of means. Hi) 
gray suit was patently a ready-to-wear, altered to a 
St not too well. Himiloff, on the other hand, by the 
cut of his blue suit and the swagger of his topcoat, but 
more by his air of crisp authority, would have won 
deference in most company. 

Durand's manner suddenly was respectful, as if 
conceding that Himiloff was a man of superior attain- 
ments, or perhaps simply that a man who had a gun 
in his pocket, as Nikolai Himiloff evidently did, mer- 
ited soft speaking. 

"Please feel at home/Mr. Himiloff," Durand said. 

Himiloff brought a newspaper clipping from his 
vest pocket, handed it to Durand. "Perhaps this will 
refresh your memory — about me." 

Durand glanced at the clipping. He sat down 
slowly in one of the overstuffed chain. "You mean— 
you really are this man ? Well, J— I've nothing valu- . 
able." Durand's full lips twitched. "I— J " 

Himiloff clipped: "Stand up again, Durand!" 

Durand, with difficulty, got to his feet. Himil- 
off came close to him and ran quick strong hands 
over Durand's person. Under the armpits, around 
(he waist and the hip pockets, even stooping to feel 
of, the calves of Durand's legs where one can carrv 
a small gun in a garter. 

Himiloff stood tack. "All right, sit down again "' 
Himiloff took the other chair. He settled back, cross- 
ing long legs and lighting a cigarette. After a mo- 
ment he said: "It's a shame, novices like you 
Durand, ruining a fine profession. And murder, too* 
You shouldn't have done it." 

Durand sat stock still for seconds, (he color going 
from his rosy face. Then he came half out of his 
chair. "Why, you— Murder? What do you mean? 
You madman!" He stopped, choking, his mouth open 

"Not a madman," Himiloff said gently. "But an 
angry man. You know, Durand. the police have 
blamed me /or stealing Mrs, John Smithers' seventy- 
five thousand, dollar string of pearls, and killing 
John Smithers while doing it. There were evidences 
of my methods in the crime, the robbery part. But 
anyone could iearn my methods by reading in the 
newspapers about my previous — er— triumphs." 
_ Durand shook his head and spread his hands. 
"How could you possibly connect me with such a 
thing? You're confusing me with some one else. 
I'm just a salesman for office appliances," 

Himiloff laughed quietly. "You should have stuck 
to your business and not yielded to temptation. How 
do I connect you? Well, tile king of jewel thieves, 
as they call me, has to be much smarter than the ' 
law, if he's to defeat it as I have. I know you're the 
murderer, Durand." 



"You're crazy!" Durand snapped. "But for the 
sake of argument, why should you turn detective 3 " 
Himiloff crushed out his cigarette "Isn't the rea- 
son obvious? I can't appear and defend myself 
against the suspicion that I murdered John Smithers. 
I'd be jailed for other robberies in which I have 
no alibis. And so long as I must take the blame, 1 
want the profit, too.'' 

"So I'm to produce the pearls, that it?" Durand 
asked. "And hand them over to you? Now, let's 
get this straight. The police kneV that- I'd once been 
to Smithers' mansion, submitting an estimate for 
equipment for his downtown offices. The police 
questioned me, as they did numbers of people who 
had had access to the mansion and might've known 
where, the wall safe was. I was given a clean bill 
of health. But you're bluffing on the chance I might 
have the pearls and you could scare them out of me 
for yourself," 

Himiloff lit another cigarette, and the smoke came 
from his mouth in little swirls. "You have the pearls, 
Durand. But you can't turn them into cash. I can. I 
know the fences. I've been turning hot gems into 
money for years." 

Durand nodded, shrugged. "Yes. You'd know all 
the tricks, of course, if you're Himiloff." 

The dark man suddenly produced a chamois bag. 
He opened a draw siring and poured onto the end 
table beside his chair a couple of rings and a brooch 
and a bracelet, all set with glittering gems. 

"This stuff is worth about fifteen thousand," he 
said. "It's the loot from my job a couple of weeks 
ago, as recited in that news clipping I gave you. 
The loot is listed there, if you care to check that this 
is the same." 

Durand gasped. "Of all the cool nerve! Confess- 
ing a robbery to mc, producing the loot." He was 
not bothering to check with the newspaper clipping, 
as if he already knew details of the loot. 

Himiloff shrugged. "We're both in the same boat, 
Durand outside the law. Except your boat is on 
rougher sea. You've killed. I never have— yet." 

Durand demanded: "What's the object of showing 
me these stolen jewels?" 

"Well" — Himiloff's smile was quaint — "Til toss in 
my latest loot. You'll contribute yours. I'll turn it all 
into money and we'll split the take. One of the best 
fences in the business is waiting for me to come 
tonight. How about it?'' 

"How odd," Durand said. "I mean your idea that 
if I had seventy-five thousand worth of pearls I'd 
pool them with your fifteen thousand of stuff." 

"You can't cash the pearls, Durand. Any fence 
with money enough would recognize them. He 



.wouldn't touch them for you, because there's blood 
on them. But he'd do business with an old-timer 
liKc me, regardless.'' 

"Well," Durand shrugged. "I haven't got the 
pearls. And do you suppose I'd show them if i had.' 
And convict myself of murder. That'd be different 
from admitting merely robbery." 

Himiloff grinned, "i suppose if I was a murderer, 
too, you'd trust me?" 

Durand fingered the arm of his chair. "If I'd 
pulled the Smithers job, 1 guess that's how I'd feel. 
But you'd better get out of here, Himiloff. Some- 
body might come." 

' My Stuff here, plus your pearls, would fence for 
around forty thousand," Himiloff urged, "Wouldn't, 
you rather have half of that, than nothing? You 
need help from somebody who knows the topes," 

Durand leaned, back. "You make it attractive. If* 
opiy I had the pearls. Twenty thousand dollars 
cash!" HeMooked at the ceiling. "It's b'een interest- 
ing meeting you, Himiloff— •. celebrity of sorts." 

"It's the law, Himiloff;" 

The harsh void; camt, from the doorway. Both 
men snapped around to look, Himiloff's hand came 
out of his topco.it pocket with & gun, but he dropped 
it even in the motion of drawing it, for the big, 
broad man in tweeds Standing in the doorway had the 
drop on him. 

"Thanks, Himiloff." The man stepped in, a blued 
steel revolver, the sort police use, steady in his 
hand. "You've gotten carekss. You even forgot to 
close the door tightly and 1 was able to come in and 
listen. I've been trailing you for days." 

The arrival was blocky-faced and healthy looking, 
with clear gray eyes. He walked over and picked up ''■ 
the rings and the gem-studded brooch from the end 
table where Himiloff had let his loot lay. He fumbled 
the bracelet, dropped it and bent to recover it. Himil- 
off's hand darted into the V of his jacket and metal 
gleamed. There were two quick explosions and little 
curls of smoke came from the cloth of the topcoat 
of the newcomer who so obviously was a detective. 

The detective spun around. He held onto his gun 
but he could not raise it. His eyes stared blankly but 
he did not fall. He coughed hollowly, and red liquid 
ran from his mouth and down his chin. He took a 
quick step backward toward the door, another step, 
and -with knees fighting to keep him up he stumbled 
on and finally fell through the doorway with a thud 
that shook the floor. He rolled once and then lay 
still, his body in the hall, his feet, grimly motionless, 
remaining within the room. 

Himiloff walked swiftly to him, lifted his head 
and let it fall back. He waited a moment, listen- 
ing alertly. Durand had not followed him out, for 
Durand was otherwise engaged, getting something 
from the floor. He was out of his chair, standing 
with his hands behind his back. 

"He's— he's dead?" 

"Yes." Himiloff grimaced. "It gives mc a queer 
feeling, killing a man." He glanced at his victim's 



big feet, shuddered. 

"Was he alone?" 

"Of course. If .myone'd been with him, they'd've 
come m, hearing the shots." 

Of course. Drop it, Himiloff!" 

It was Durand speaking. 

Himiloff had held his gun negligently by his side. 
Durand's hand, coming Irom behind his back, held 
the automatic pistol which Himiloff had dropped to 
rhe floor when the, insurance dick came in. Himiloff 
let lall his second gun, a revolver. "You — why you!" 
He swore hoarsely. 

"Sit down!" Durand rasped, 

Himiloff sat down, staring with dark, frightened 
eyes at the blond man who now, armed, was his 
master. 

Durand was laughing quietly. Himiloff," he said. 
"Now we are in the same boat. Two men in a boat. 
You've killed a man. Neither nf us dares tell on the 
other, So t can show you — " 

He was in a corner, prying with a knife blade at 
a board in the floor. Hi* gun >.tjyfd aimed a( Himil- 
off. The hoard came up so Durand could grusp it 
with his fingers. Me lifted it out, a three-foot Jcngth. 
then felt in the cavity beneath and brought up » 
long leather case, 

Himiloff breathed hard. "The Smilhers pearls? 
You -you did it, then?" 

Durand put back the board in the floor, stood up 
with (he leather case in his hand. "Yes, Himiloff. 
And 1 have needed somebody who knew the fences. 
I didn't dare try turning them into cash myself. 
We'll get nd of this dick's body. Then we'll see 
your friend the fence and we'll talk over the split, 
I'll keep the gun." 

Himiloff grunted: "You hold the cards.' " 

The big man in tweeds who was. supposed to be 
dead loomed suddenly in the doorway. He was wip- 
ing reddish stam from his chin. Durand's gun swung 
and he pulled the trigger, but there only was a 
metallic snap. Himiloff's automatic had not been 
loaded. 

The man railed Himiloff laughed.. "This live 
corpse, Durand, is Lieutenant Morgan of Homicide. 
I'm Captain Field, of the same. We arrested the real 
Himiloff two weeks ago, secretly, with the loot of 
his latest job which I brought here to convince you. 
There were only certain persons, Durand, who could 
know enough about Smithers' house to pull the rob* 
bery — and the murder. You were one, 

"Morgan and I tried our act on several, finally 
you, Morgan has learned to 'die' convincingly under 
my revolver's blank cartridges — making me seem a 
killer and so more trustworthy to a real killer. 
Morgan's bleeding* was from a capsule of red dye 
in his mouth." 

Lieutenant Morgan grinned. "I'm sure Durand 
will die as convincingly, before long." 

Durand fell, fainting, and the leather case came 
open showing the lovely sheen of pearls. 
THE END. 




: wroS5P^£ 2%M2%§!£. L A HE CQNQUCTED HIMSELF LIKE A BUSINESS MAN AND IIV60 IN AF 
HOUSE ON A RESPECTABLE BLOCK. BUT THAT ALL CHANGED ON JUHS 12 . Me. i«n ci«™~; 



I2.I3ZG. AND SWEENEY'S 



GOT HIM- RI6HT IN 
FRONT OF HIS OWN 
HOUSE, TOO' GET 60IN 1 
DRIVER' WHAT ARE 
STOPPIN' 




HE NEVER CARRIED LESS 
TEN BRAND WORTH , AN' i mc 
RING-MUST BE ANOTHER FIVE' 
VOU CAN NEVER "TELL WHEN 
THEV'LLCOME IN HANDY' 



AFEW OA1SlA7£R,TIM SmeNE? ' 
WAS BURieO, A.HO THE ONLY ItSAL 
MOURNSRS Wfifte HIS W'FS ,AfJO 
EIGHT YEAR OLD SON... 




MRS. SWfENEY MOVED TO NEW YORK_W/7WW£R SOW, 
AND FOR TEN YEASS, SHE AWV.^-y 70 XEEP7HEM 
ALIVE BY 6ET7TW3 A JOS IN THE NEEDLE TRADES, 
WHILE JACK WORKED IN A FACTORY. THEN , ONE 
— IN 1936... 




.8CJT VOU.KID.' i-M SOtN'TOFtlT 
i«J SSLtPl «"-l-ECTfONS ROUTE. 
WE NEfcD A GUT LIKE YOU' YOL) 
GET PAID A HUMORED A WEEK, 

PLUS A PERCENTAGE OF THE TAKE 

'lOW CQES 



put ; 




Right, ygu SuYs in TueftE: Isuooewf, wrrwewr * 



By rue OKA«ae flaaiifs d^ -i sws- 

MACHINB SUN. AS IT SENT ITS 

SPt/A'f OP LEAD INTO THE 

GANGSTERS < 




■ -■■DB-NG t-WGERS , THE. BULLETS H?H£ 
■'. THE aARKHESS.ANO-.. 


THEY'RE ALL GONERS,' I 
GOTTA GET AWAY.' THE 
WOODS-- IT'S MY _ 6r - 
ONLY CHANCE.' WL 
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TO SCR 
BE A LITTLE TIME BEFORE THE/ GET TO US' 
IONE OF THE BOYS HAD RECORDS.' WE'RE GCI* " 
TC CLOSE OPERATIONS, 
COLLECTIONS OUTSTANDING' 




(EAH-- MEXICO.' IO0K.KIO-- 
! NOW THE PLACES THAT 
AIN'T PAID UP.' GET eOlN" ' 
BE SACK BY MIDNIGHT.' " 

WRAP UP SOME 
OTHER ACCOUNTS.' 






SPEEDILY, JACK CARRIED OUT 


LENNY'S ORDERS, UNTIL... 




X AIN'T GOIN' TO PAY.' T 
INSTALLMENT AIN'T DUE 
UNTIU NEXT WEEK. AND 


HE 


IF YOU CON'T PAY IN J 

CASH. I'LL TAKE IT *\ 

^ OUT OF YOUR HIDE/J 










> 


•N 


{£. 


..M5M 




THERE'S 
ONeOF-fHEM' 
HALT/ 



■votm H*YE 1C 


TAKE we/ 
PERS.' _J 

r OPENB 
FIRe/fl 


/ THEY WON'T GET \ 
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^n 


COME ON, COP 


V AAAHHH.' y— — 4, 
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AND SO, W » trfST SPASMODIC MOV&MBNt, WHILE 
H(S L/FE EBBED, JACKS FINGERS OPENED CONVUL- 
SIVELY, AND THE C'AMONCS HIS FATHER HAD LOVWO 
DROPPED INTO A SeWER OPENING > AS JACK OIEO 
THE GUTTER- DEATH OF A CRIMINAL ' 








RONNIE SALES, INC., Dept. 9306 E 487 Broadway, N. Y. 13, K. Y. '" 
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An Amazing Invention -"Magic Art Reproducer" 



NO LESSONS! 
NO TALENT! 



DRAW The First Day 

You Can Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE— 
Like An Artist. ..Even if You CAN'T DRAW A Straight Line! 



Anyone can Draw With This 
Amazing New Invention — 
Instantly I 




Also Copy Any Picture - Con Reduce or Enlarge Any Pi.tu. 
Yes, anyone from 5 to 80 can draw or sketch or paint a. 
thing now . . . the very first tin i you use the "Magic . 
Reproducer" like a profession;/ artist — 
"hopeless" yon think you are! It automatically reprodnc 
anything you want to draw on any shirt or paper. I'll 
easily and quickly follow the lines of the "pic: 
with your pencil . . . and you have an aceur; 
drawing that anyone would think an artist had dime. Also 
makes drawing fnrger or smaller as yon wish. Anyone e: 
use it on any desk, table, board, etc. - indoors or outdoors! 
No other lessons or practice or talent needed! 
Hove fun! Be popular! Everyone will ask you to draw them 
You'll be in demand! After a short lime, yon may iind yoi 
can draw well without the "Magic Art Reproducer" be 
cause you have developed a "knack" and feeling artists 
have — which may lead to a good paying art career. 

SEND NO MONEY! 
Free 10-Day Trial! 



FREE! 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. 7106 

296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 



FREE TO-DAY TRIAL COUPON ! 



4 PRODUCTS, Depl. 7106 
296 Broadway, New York 7, N. V, 

Hush my "Magic Art KrBrorlucer^ plu=. <--><-r^ : . 



Name - 

i Address. < 

i City & Zone State.. 



